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Than real use; which was the sole design                      55

Of our contriver, who made things not fine,

But fit for service.   Amalthea's horn

Of plenty is not in effigy worn

Without the gate, but she within the door

Empties her free and unexhausted store.                      60

Nor,, crown'd with wheaten wreaths, doth Ceres stand

In stone, with a crook'd sickle in her hand ;

Nor on a marble tun, his face besmear'd

With grapes, is curl'd unscissor'd Bacchus rear'd

We offer not in emblems to the eyes,                            65

But to the taste, those useful deities;

We press the juicy god and quaff his blood,

And grind the yellow goddess into food.

Yet we decline not all the work of Art,

But where more bounteous Nature bears a part,           70

And guides her handmaid, if she but dispense

Fit matter, she with care and diligence

Employs her skill; for where the neighbour source

Pours forth her waters, she directs their course,

And entertains the flowing streams in deep                   75

And spacious channels, where they slowly creep

In snaky windings, as the shelving ground

Leads them in circles, till they twice surround

This island mansion, which, i' th' centre plac'd,

Is with a double crystal heaven embrac'd;                   80

In which our watery constellations float,

Our fishes, swans, our waterman and boat,

Envi'd by those above, which wish to slake

Their star-burnt limbs in our refreshing lake;

But they stick fast, nail'd to the barren sphere,            85

Whilst our increase in fertile waters here

Disport, and wander freely where they please

Within the circuit of our narrow seas.

With various trees we fringe the water's brink,
Whose thirsty roots the soaking moisture drink;          90

And whose extended boughs in equal ranks
Yield fruit, and shade, and beauty to the banks.
On this side young Vertumnus sits, and courts
His ruddy-cheek'd Pomona; Zephyr sports
On th' other with lov'd Flora, yielding there                 95

Sweets for the smell, sweets for the palate here.
But did you taste the high and mighty drink